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Job Print iigf
All kinds of Book, Card, Post-Bil- l, Catalogue

or Fancy Printing done on short notice, and at
reasonable rate... Blanks of all kinds, printed to
order, with neatness and despatch.
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Letters relating to business, to receive atten-

tion, must bo addressed to the Publishers.
J. 1 J. W. BARNS, PuBLisntns.

BU8INE3B DIRECTORY.

S. R.Sanford, Sheriff uf Ottawa Co.,
Grand Haven, Mich.

James P. Scott, Clork and Register
of Ottawa County, ana Jotary Public, umee
at the Court Uouso.

Timothy Fletcher, Deputy Coun-
ty Clork and Register of Deeds, Justice of tho
Peace and iSotary l'utmc.

George Parks, Treasurer of Ottawa
Connty, Grand Haven, Mich.

Atwood Brothers, Counselors at
Law, Office, up stairs, 2nd. door above the
NrwiOrricr, Washington st., Grand Haven,

w. . attvooo. J. LAxanos atwood.

Rasch & Fiehig, Wagon-Maker- s

in all of its departments. Shop, corner of
Canal (west side,) and Bridge Street, Grand
Rapids, Mich. lynGl

Frank C. Stuart, Watch and Clock
Maker, and Repairer, Washington Street Gr.
Haven, Michigan. A New and select assort-

ment of Clocks, Jewelry, Yaukeo Notions, lc,
Just rcceivod. Trices low and terms cash.
Patronage of the Public respectfully solicited.
Qrand Haven, March 21at, ISOO. u 64 tf

J. B. McNett, Physician anl Surgeon.
Offieo.second door above New OrFicc, Wash-

ington Street, Grand Haven, Mich.

S. Munroo, Physician and Surgeon.
Office at his residence, Washington street,
Grand Haven, Mich.

Augustus W. Taylor Judge of
Probate, Ottawa County. e address
Ottawa Center. Court days, First and Third
Mondays of each Month.

Charles E. Cole, County Surveyor,
Civil Engineer and Lcveler. e Ad-

dress! Berlin., Ottawa County, Mich.

George E. Hubbard, Dealer in
Stoves, Hardware, Guns, Iron, Nails, Spike,
Glass, Circular and Crofcs-cu- t Saws, Butcher's
Piles j and Manufacturer of Tin, Copper, and
Sheet-Iro- Wares. Job work dono cn short
notice Corner of Washington and First at.,
Grand Haven, Mich.

Wm. 1YL Ferrv Jr.. Manufacturer
of Stationary and Marine, hih or low press-
ure Engines, Mill Gearing, Iron and Brass
Castings, Ottiiwa Iron Works, Ferrysburg,
Ottawa Co., Mich Post-Odic- o address, Grand
Haven, Mich.

John II. Newcomb, Dealer in Dry
Goods, Groceries, Provisions, Crockery, Hard-
ware, Boots and Shoes, et. State Street,
Mill Point, Mich.

William Wallace. Grocer and Pro-
vision Merchant. One door below the Post
Office, Washington Street

Cutler, Warts & Stedgman, Deal-
ers in General Merchandise, Pork, Flour, Salt,
Grain, Lumber, Shingles and Lath. Water St.,
Grand Haven, Mich.

Miner Hedges. Proprietor of the La- -

mont Premium Mills, dealer in Merchandise.
Groceries and Provisions, Pork, Grain and
Mill Feed, Shingles, Ac, Ac. Lamont, Otta-
wa CouDly, Michigan.

Noah Perkins, Dealer in Dry Goods,
Groceries, Provisions, Crockary, Hardware,
Boots aud Shoo. Sto. Opposite the store of
J. H. Newcomb, State ft., Mill Point, Mich.

J, T. Davis, Merchant Tailor, Dealer
In Gents Furnishing Goods, Broadcloths,

Vesting, Ac Shop, Washington St.
next door to tho Drug Store.

Lewis Porter, Manufacturer of and
Dealer in Clothing Goods. No. 16, Canal St.,
Grand Rapids, Mich.

TPattv A Son. Manufacturers and
Wholesale and Retail Doalcrs in Lutnbcr.Shin
glcs, Lath, Pickets, Timber Ac. Business Of-

fices, Water Stroct; Grand Haven, Mich., and
236, Adams street, Chicago, 111.

J. F. nhuhb. Manufacturer of and
Dealer in Plows. Cultivators. Threshing Ma

chines, Reapers, Mowers, Hay Presses and all
Kinds or I arming Tools ana .viacnincs. Ag-

ricultural Warehouse. Canal Street, Grand
Rapids, Mich.

O. II. Silver, Attorney at Law and
5olicitor in Chancerv. Office, oppntdt the

Grand Haven. Mich.

HOW I FIEST MET MY WIFE.

There was always a mystery hanging
about it certain way that Morgan Lad,
and in which ho was always joined hon-

estly by his wife my own cousin May
stevens, that had been a way that
troubled my curiosity much until tho one
eventful evening that I was satisfied by
hearing tho reason why.

It was simply this: That every timo a
word was spoken that led to tho period
when Charley Morgan first mot my cousin
May, they would both laugh very hearti-

ly, but would always refuse to tell at
what they laughed. This was certainly
very provoking, and I had little hesita-

tion in telling them so not onco but
many times at which they always ended
by kissing each other, ana looking very
affectionate.

I determined to have a solution of the
matter; if for no other reason than it
worried me. I am but a woman, and
having pleaded to tho possession of curi-

osity, 1 seo no reason whv sometimes it
should not bo indulged. With this reso-

lution, I set forth on'o evening, when wo
three, Morgan, May, and myself, were
drawn up before tho firo, and early settled
for a talk. Thcro was no timo for mincing
matters was my first idea, and with this
thought I dashed boldly out with:

"Mr. Morgan" I usually call him
Charley ; but I was desirous of showing
that 1 was really m earnest. 44 Mr. Mor-

gan, why do you always laugh and look
at May when tho subject of your first
meeting with her is spoken off

Tin's, I was sure, was a simplo ques-
tion ; and yet, instead of answering it in
a simplo way, they laughed as if tho words
I had just spoken wero tho very best joke
in tho world. I could do nothing, of
course, but look gravo and solemn, which
in a few moments brought them both
looking tho same way, and then May

spoke to me seriously and said:
"Uousin Jane, vou lake our laughing

much moro earnestly than I thought you
would, ft is only a littlo memory

Charley and I that brings tho
laugh; to us it is a droll remembrance,
but, perhaps, in tolling it there would bo
nothing to amuso any one.

The explanation brought back my good
humor in an instant, and with a smile I
6aid:

" Now, May, this is really unkind of
you, for so long have you excited my cu
riosity, that even were tho story not worth
telling you should tell it.

" Well cousin Jane shall have that sto
ry, May ; I will tell it myself to her.

At this declaration I was surprised to
seo May flush up to a bright rod, aud
break out rather vehemcutly with:

44 No, Charley, that is really too bad.
You shall not do it, sir. If cousin Jano
is to have tho story, I will tell her myself."
And then, after a pause, sho said, 44 When
wo aro alone.

44 You shall do no such thing, Madamo
May, was Charley s laughing response.
44 you shall do no such a thing. This
timo I shall havo my own way, and cous
in Jano shall uot have her curiosity exci
tod any moro without being satisfied."

I saw thcro was to bo a discussion on
that point, but I knew in somo way Char
ley was to como oil victor, so I, merely
6aying that I would bo back in n few mm

utes, stepped out of tho room and walk-
ed about tho garden until I felt suro the
point was settled, when I went back and
(bund Charley and May looking as happy
as birds, and laughing the old laudi as
usual. As I entered, Charley drew up
tho rocking chair, aud, after seeing me
safely deposited m its depths, said:

44 Now, cousin Jane, I shall tell you the
story about how I first met my wife.

44 It is just hvo years ago this summer
that I was granted exemption for a month
from my desk, and went down with my
old chum, Horace Hyatt, to his father's,
in old Monmouth, the garden of that un
justly abused State, New Jersey. I
should never have forgotten that visit,
even though I had not there met with an
adventure that had its influence on the
whole future of my life. I should ro
member it for the real, truo hospitality.
tho solid, old-tim- o comfort of the farm,
and tho quiet way in which, within a few

days after my arrival, I was put into pos-

session of it and made to feci that it all
belonged to mo to do just what I pleased
with. Thcro was plenty of fish, aud we

fished; plenty of woodcock, and we shot
All this shall bo spoken of with a provi
so. I say we by which, lot it be under-

stood, I do not mean Horaco's twin sis
ters, Carrio and Nettie, as having partici
palod in all those sports. They rode, to
be sure, and charmingly they did it; they
fished, and I am obliged to confess they
were luckier lhau their guest. But thoy
did not shoot, though I shall not exult
over their lack of this accomplishment-
they wero charming enough without. I
am sure I shall excite no jealousy by de-

claring that, with ono exception, which I
shall not mention here, Carrie and Nettie
Hyatt were tho most charming girls that
I had ever seen, and I was just hesitating
as to which of them I should fall desper-alel- y

in love with, when my calculations
were all disturbed by an accident for so
I suppose I must call it though roally
scming like a f.ccial Providence What

this was, I shall tell in tho best way I
know how.

For somo days after my arrival at the
farm, my curiosity had boon much excit-
ed by the young ladies upon ono school- -

mato of their own, May elevens, by name,
who was, according to their hichlv-colorc- d

account, tho most perfect thing in the
6hapo of a woman then living. I tried
to pcrsuado myself that nothing in that
line could surpass Nettio and Carrio, but
still the reputation of this May Stevens
haunted mo, aud camo like a shadow
across my new-bor- n passion. I formed
at last, an imaginary May Stevens, and
do what I would tho figuro was with me.
At last I was worked into an agony of
curiosity, and trembled with somo great
purposo which should bring before me
the object of my thoughts and of tho two
sister continued conversation. In what
this would have ended it is impossible for
me at this time to say, had I not ono
morning, as I entered tho breakfast-room- ,

heard the startling words from Nettio :
44 And so sho is coining at last. I'm

so glad."
YY hethcr it was tho train of my tho ts

upon that point at the moment, I can not
say, but I knew directly tho wholo mat-
ter. I saw Carrio with an open letter in
her hand, and, coupling it with Nctlio's
words, I knew that tho hitherto only heard
of May Stevens was about to becomo a
reality. I had no need to ask questions.
All tho information was proffered. May
Stevens tho incomparable May was to
spend a month at Hyatt's, and they were
to expect her at any moment, though, as
the letter read, sho might not bo down
for a week to come. A week it was an
ago, a century, and I was in a flutter of
excitement. My long standing passion,
of nearly two weeks' duration, for Carrie
was forgotten in an instant, and my wholo
mind was absorbed in making tho best
figuro possiblo before this new queen.
With this idea I began to look into my
wardrobe. I had como down with 6uffi- -

piot clothes to answer all ordinary purpo- -

scs, including, 01 course, uarrio anu ilei
tis; but this new goddess was certainly
worthy of a new rig on my part, and cer-

tainly should have it. This resolution
was made within fifteen minutes after
hearing tho announcement of her intend
ed coming, and before two hours Jind
gone by, I was whizzing on my way to
carry out that resolve. My choicest mor-
sel of wardrobe should bo offered at tho
shrino of May Stevens.

I had absented myself on the plea of
sudden memory of a business neglected,
and faithfully promised Nettio and Car-
rio that tho next day should soome down
at Hvalt's

. .
armin.
.

to slav. out...the month
that May elevens, the wonderful, was
about to pass with them.

Tho racking of brain that day to ere
ate a crand assemble of costume some
thing beyond all criticism, that should at
first glanco strike the beholder with si
lent admiration was indeed terrible.
Tho labor of writing "Paradise Lost"
was nothing to it It was caily in the
dnv when 1 arrived at mv city rooms.
and for six hours I dressed and

compared and rejected and selected ;

and at the end of that timo I had laid
out thoso portions of my wearable goods
in which 1 had decided to mako my first
appcaranco before May Stevens; it want
cd still several hours to sunset. Having
got through the great object of my visit.
1 thought it would uot bo a bad idea for
mo to take tho last train and return tho
samo night to Hyatt's, instead of remain
ing over till morning. No sooner said
than done. 1 packed my habiliments
and away I went, whizzing and pufung
over an uninterested road in provocation
of sleep. So I found it when tho shades
of evening fell, for to tho best of my rec
ollection, I was in tho very midst of a
dream ; m which May btovens was attir
ed in book muslin and pale blue satin,
appeared on a purplo cloud and admiring
ly inquired who my tailor was! Just as
I was about to inform her there camo a
crash, and for a moment I was not certain
whether it was tho cloud that had explod
ed, or myself that had lorn somo portion
of my apparel that was overstrained. It
required but a moment to awaken me to
tho fact that both presumptions were
wrong. It was our train 2:20 that
ran off tho track, smashing things gener
ally, and spilling the contents of several
baggngo cars along the road, to say noth
ing of frightening half a hundred pass
engcrs into a condition bordering on lu
cacy. This was a pretty state of things,
and to make it still worso I was eight
miles from .my destination, though as it
afterward appeared, not a mile from the
next village whore, 1 heard it canvassed
a tavern, supper and beds could bo had

I was disposed to make myself agree-
able, and accordingly rendered all the as-

sistance in my powor to the unprotected
females, for which I got my reward on ar
riving at the haven of refuge the prom
iawl liinrn Vc KfxInfT infnrmnrl tVif e!tK
a thing as a bed for the night was an im-

possible idea, and that with some twenty
more of tho male gender, I must be con
tent with chairs, while the bods were ap-

propriated to the gentler sex. Slightly
diagustod, I swallowed ay supper and
looked out upon the night. It was
beautiful moonlight, and verging on to

ten o'clock. By Jove, I would walkover
to Hyatt's. No sooner 6aid than done.
Givinor my carpet bag into tho landlord's
hands for punctual delivery at Hyatt's
next morning at my expense, I set forth.
Eight miles is a trifle, and just as my
watch marked the quarter after midnight
I went up the lane that led up to tho
house. 'Ibey wore early to bed and ear-

ly up. I walked round the house trying
the doors; each and every ono was fas
tened, it was no consequence; my bod- -

room window opened on the roof of tho
:iazza; I would not disturb tbe house by
knocking; a bit of climbing would do the
business, and should it bo fastened I wol'd
tap and awaken Horace, who was my
room-mat-e and bed fellow. The thing
was executed as soon as thought of, and
my baud laid on the window, which yield- -

d, and 1 6tood in ray own room. By
the moonlight which streamed in, I saw
that the bed was occupied, and by the
heavy breathing I knew that Horace was
in a sleep. I would not, therefore, awak-
en him, but save tho story of my mishap
.or tho following day. With this resolu
tion I slipped quietly into bed, and in
threo minutes was oblivious. What
ought I to have dreamed that nijrht?
But I shall not anticipate. I lay facing
the windows as tho sun peeped up above
tho distant hills and scattered tho gray
mists of tho morning. My bed-fello-

was breathing heavily, but it was broad
daylight and thcro was no more sleep in
mo, so I was determined Horace should
wake up and hear the story of tho rail-

road break-dow- I turned quickly and
gave tho sleeper a sudden shake. As
rapidly as my own motion my bed fellow,
who had lain with his back toward mo,
sprang to a sitting position.

Ihcro are such surprises as are without
terror, which deprive us of our speech,
until tho braiu has time to act and rea- -

1. Such surprises do not generate
screams and fainls. They are expressed
by d and silent wonder. 1 bis
was tho case with myself and bed-fello-

as we 6at upright aud stared. Right by
my side, with her faco within two feet of
my own sat a young woman, not more
than seventeen, with great, dark, hazel
eyes, and such great masses of brown
curls, tucked away under tho neatest
night cap that ever was. Sho had gath
ered the with a spasmodic
jerk up about her throat, and with the
most rigid astonishment looked as tho
doubting whether sin was sleeping or
waking, gnzed steadily in my eyes. Mem
ory serves a man but little in such cases,
but if my memory serves mo right, It
was I who first spoke. I blurted out
with:

44 How came you here ?"
The figure stared still in speechless as

tonishment, but in a moment, as though
awakened from its stupefaction spoke :

44 Aro you Charles Morgan 1

I answered in tho affirmative.
"Well, then, Mr. Morgan," said tho

figure, by this lime calm, and with quito
as much dignity as though in tho dtaw
ing-roo-

44 1 am May Stevens, and I was
put in this room after an unexpected arn
vaL Horace naci gono over 10 a ncigU'
bor's, a few miles off, before I got here,
and was not to return till to day. That
is how I was put in this room."

So here I was, sitting vis a vis to this
May Stevens, that mythical lady, for tho
first meeting with whom I intended to
get up such a suocrlative toilet! A nice

stylo of introduction, and a nice stylo of
of toilet I And she sho by this time
was as cool as tho tlnrty-nrs- t of Decern
ber, and sat looking mo right in tho eyes
as 1 made somo rambling explanation of

my being in that extraordinary position,
It was a lamo explanation, wonderfully
mixed up with irrelevant matter, and
stammered and stuttered through in a
way that should have disgusted any sen
sible person. Sho seemed to bo seriously
pondering during tho recital, and, at its
end, looking at me as though asking tho
most simplo question in tho world, said :

44 What's to bo dono?"
44 Let me jump out of tho window as

I camo in," I said, in a sickly tono of voice,

for tho thought camo to mo that, to
achieve this end, I must make some des-

perate display of myself in a stylo of cos-tum-o

which I deprecated. She relieved
mo instantly :

44 No, that will not do; there are peo
ple moving about, and you will be seen."

It was now my turn to 6tammer out:
44 What's to be done 1" For I saw that

the littlo hazel-eye- d girl was superior to
mo in presenco of mind and energy of ac
tion. Sho did not wait long to answer
mv Question.

44 You must lie still hero until I get up.
When I have left the room you can rise,
dross, and go away at tho first opportu-

nity," was bor response, delivered in a
nmrtt And business-lik- e manner.

And ao I did. Under May Stevens'

command, I buried my head under her
and kept well covered mi 1

heard the retreating footsteps on tho
stairs, which was but a fow moments, tho'

it seemed an age; then, with a desperate
hrtnnd. I anr&nfr from the bod, and turn

ed the key upon the departed ono. It
was the quickost dressing 1 ever mnuw,

and I will venture to say that no man

ever tweaked out of bis own apartments

more stealthily than I did at that time.
That morning we met. May Stevena

aud I, at the breakfast-tabl- e I in tho
character of tho newly-arrivo- d that morn
ing and were formally introduced, dur-
ing the ceremony of which we astonished
every one present, and planted a thorn of
wonuer in tuo siuos 01 xviuu miu varric,
by bursting simultaneously into a hearty
laugh, which wo never fail to repeat when
tho memory or our nrsi meeting comes
UP . . . .

And now cousin Jane, you have tho
wholo story of how I first met my wife.

. ,

A Chapter on Human Nature.

A correspondent of the Blair County
(Pa.) Whig furnishes that paper with tho
particulars of the following incident, of
which ho was an s. It occur-
red a fow weeks ago, on the lino of great
internal improvements in that State.

At the point on this sidoof the moun
tain, where occurred tho transhipment of
passengers from tho West, was moored a
canal-boa- t, waiting the arrival of the train,
before starting on their way through to
tho East. The Captain of tho boat a
tall and rough, and some-
times profano man stood ou his craft,
superintending the labors of his men,
when tho cars ramo in, and a dozen miu-ute- s

after, a party of n gentle-
men camo along, and deliberately walked
up to tho captain, and thus addressed
bun:

14 Sir, we wish to go East, but our fur
ther progress to day depends upon you.
In the cars we have just left, there is a
sick man whoso presence is disagreeablo.
Wo have been appointed a committee bv
tuo passengers, 10 asu tnai you aeny inis
man a passage on your boat; if ho goes,
we remain. Vbat 6ay vou!

By this time, others had como from
tho cars.

44 Gentlemen," said the captain, 44 1

havo heard tho passengers through your
committee. Has tho sick man any rep
resentatives horo f I wish to hear both
6idcs of the question."

To this unexpected interrogatory there
was uo answer; when, without a moments
pause, tho captain crossed to tho car, and,
entering, beheld a poor, emaciated, worn- -

out creature, whoso hfo was eaten up by
the fell destroyer, consumption, iho
man's head was bowed in his hands, and
ho was weeping. The captain advanced
and spoke kindly to him.

4'Oh, sir," said the trembling iuvalid,
looking up, his faco lit up with liopo and
expectation, "aro you tho captain, and will

you take met Tho passengers shun me,
and aro so unkind. You see, sir, I am
dving; but oh! if lean live to seo my
mother, I shall dio happy. Sho lives at
Burlington, sir, and my journey is more
than half performed. 1 am a poor print
er, and the only child of her in whoso

arms I would wish to die.'
44 You shall go," said tho bluff captain,

with an oath, 44 If I lose every passen
ger for tho trip.

lW this linifl the wholo crowd of tass- -

cngcrs wero grouped around the boat,
with their baggage piled on the tow-pat-

and they themselves waitirg for the de-

cision of tho captain before engaging their
passage.

A moment more, and that decision

was made known, as'they beheld him
come from the cars with the sick man
cradled in his strong arms. Pushing di
rectly through tho crowd with his dying
burden, ho ordered tho mattress to bo laid
in the choicest part of tho cabin, where
ho laid the invalid with all tho caro of a
parent. Then scarcely deigning to cast a
look at the astonished crowd alongside,
ho shouted loudly to his hands:

"Push oQ the" boat!"
But a new feeling seemed to possess

the amazed passengers. With ono com
mon impulse, each seized his own bag-

gage, and then walked immediately on

board tho boat.
In a short time another committee was

sent to tho captain, asking his presence in

tho cabin.
Ho went, aud from their midst there

arose A white haired man, who, with tear
drops starting from his eyes, told that
rough captain that ho had taught them n
lessen that they felt humblo before him,
and they asked his forgiveness. It was
a touching scene. Tho fountain of truo
sympathy was broken in the heart of na-

ture, and tho waters welled up, choking
tho utteranco of all present.

In an instant a purso was made up for

tho sick man, with a 4,God-pccd- " for his
welfare.

Tho d captain of the boat
was Samuel D. Carncs, and the incident
is worth remembering.

Pricks Ccbuknt, The application tf
adjectives in the newspaper prices current,
is singularly appropriate and amusing.
Take, Jfor instance, tho following quota-
tion : 44 Yesterday aud y butter has
been falling, flour is rising, cheese is livt-l- y,

tKMiltry rather dull, beef is quiet, and
pork firm, eggs are bris k, codfish is easy,
and mackerel is looking vp, salmon js
steady, and herrings going off fast in
small lots. Provision, in general, going

I down."

MISCELLANEOUS ITKM&"

Eternity An ocean without a
shore.

Excess is incompatible with health
and happiucss.

The lady who Ml back on her dig-
nity, camo near breaking it.

When an actor brings down th
house, where does he take it!

At Newcasllo tho people must bo
a youthful st, for all are miner.

" Come out of tho wet," as tb
shark said,when it took in the littlo fishes!

Young lovers cro called turtlos,and
they are generally called green turtles .

It has becu ascertained that thi
man who held on to the last was a thoe-make- r.

When does tho farmer act with
great rudeness towards his corn f

"

When
he pulls bis cars.

A traveller says that Mount Vesu
vius never aloeps. It must bo sleony, fur
it is always yawning.

If you wero obliged to swallow a
man, whom would j 011 prefer to swallow !

A littlo London porter.

An old bachelor says that during
leap year the ladies jump at every ofler
of marriage henco the term.

To prevent tho smell of cooking in
tho house, havo nothing for breakfast, and
warm it over for dinner and supper.

- The young married coup a who
thought ihcy cou 1( live on love and moon-
shine, find some virtue in baked beans.

44 What's whiskey bringing!" in
quired a dealer in the poison. 44 Bring
ing men to tho gallows, was the reply.

A flirt is like a dipper attached to
hvdrant every one is at liberty to

drink from it, but no ono desires to carry
11 away.

Pkaaanl After writing a nolo iu
a hurry, you sieze hold of the inkstand
instead of tho sand-box- , and give it a fin-

ishing touch 2

An Emeraldcr, in writing a skttch
of his life, says he early ran away from
his lather, because ho discovered he was
only his undo.

; A bashful printer refusod a situa-
tion in a printing ofilco where females
wero employed, saying that ho never set
vp with a girl in his life.

The darkest sceno we ever saw was
a darkey in a dark cellar, with an extin-
guished candle, looking for a black cat
that was not there.

Who were tho first uewspaper sub-
scribers mentioned in Scripture! Cain
and Joshua; for Cain took ) BelCs
Life, and Joshua ordered tho Sun.

A little boy asked the razor-stro- p

man if ho could sharpen his appetite.
Tho razor-sjro- p man at onco stropped him
so severely that the urchin cut off.

44 Porter," asked an old lady, of an
Irish railway porter, "when does tho niue
o'clock train leave ?" 44 Sixty minutes
past eight, mum," was Mike's reply.

A henpecked husband writes: "Be-
fore marriage, I fancied wedded life wo'd
bo all sunshine; but afterward I found
out that it was nil moonshine."

Tho man who imnginod himself
wio because he detected some typograph-
ical errors iu a newspaper, has goue east
to got a perpendicular view of the rain-

bow,

A cotcmporary speaks of " tho
graceful figures of childhood." Blinking
says that tho figures at tho bottom of
childhood's shoo and clot hing bills are not
so graceful.

44 Never bo cast down by trifles,"
said Dr. S ; but soon after being
thrown upon his back by treading upon
a pieco of orange poel, ho slightly modi-
fied his advice.

Deaf Lady 44 What's his name I"
Young Lady " Augustus Tyler."
Deaf Lady 44 Bless mo, what a name,

Bust-bi- s Biler.' Eliza, you must bo mak-

ing fun of me."

Women are called 44 softer sex,"
they aro so easily humbugged.

Out of one hundred girls niucly-fiv- o wo'd

prefer ostentation to happiness a dandy
husband to a mechanic.

"Jo, how many scruples is there
in a drachm!"

44 Don't know, zur."
" Well, remember, thtWs eight.'
"Eight, pooh, dad always lakes his

without no scruples "

A printer tot long ago, boing re-

jected by bis sweet heart, went to tho
printing office, and tried to commit sni-cid- o

with the shoot ing-slie- but the thing
wouldn't go off. The devil, wUhing to
pacify him, told him to look into the sanc-

tum, where the editor was writing duns
to delinquent subscribers. Ho did so, and
the cfllf t was magical. He said tho pic-

ture rf despair reconciled him to his fate.


